Y stty soon a door
I8 opened, an’

4, for he was well mannered, me mudder sald,

ks in an’ looks around him. All he sees is an

s, on a level wid 'gls eyes. He lpoks up, the

. 1 come back, an’ then we'll ate dinner
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¥ mudder used to be tellln’ me a great

falry story about Shaun and Fiona"™

I mizht as well be candid. I had

¢ ghamelessly taken Jilmmy dowun to

’ Coney Island In order that he might

. tell me one of the fairy stories his

sther had been in the habit of telling him, and

: ‘after having had & bath we were basking in
he kindly rays of the sun on a comparstively se-

idled stretch ‘of beach and the Ittle chap had

ed up to the point where a story was the !

5t patural thing in the world.

am not what they call # folklore sharp, but
am not mistakep the story that Jimmy told
‘-!I‘T: Irfsh varlant of a folk tdle of Brittany
ich 1 read when a boy myself. However that
Y 'be, the story as Jimmy told it, with its mix-
of Irish and New York local color, its shift-
prn Irish to “‘tough™ dialect, and the affec-
 Anterpolations/ of “‘so me mudder said” s

ig but Breton in its flavor.
mudder said that Shaun was a prince an’
‘of & king," said Jimmy. "I can’t remem-
me of th’ old man, but him an’ his peo-
gen kings In Ireland as long as there was
ﬂ,ﬂ:!ary proud, me mudder said they was,

3

Vell ‘Shaun was a fine young feller, very smart
eedin’ no k learnin’ at all.
Fell, one day He took it'Into his head he'd so
s fortune beyond the seven seas that sur-
Iréland, an’ 80 he takes his velvet ¢ap In his
i he goes to his father, the king—1I ean't
what’'s this his name was—an’ he said, "Fa-

jme; people have been great an' powerful ever -

re was any kings at all, an’ I am great an’
T"'m the son of you, but I'll not

on that at all, T want {o walk be me-

§ me own way I'd make, an’ all I ask is
in’." " The old man glves him his bless-
enough an’ tells him that when h¢ was a
man of his age he had %illed t'ree lions at

Jreland®, father?’ says the young man, an’
jer mays, ‘Yes,’ an’ that makes Shaun wink
th' old man because he knew there was
Ireland at all any more than thore was
he knew the old gentleman was husky

i’ if it wasn't lions, it was something else
flerce, an’' so he sets out wid the blessin’,
n® stopped him. The first day of his jour-
gome on some robbers wid bags full of
5 , they was about to ask him for his
his sword tlirough the bag of gold

out on the ground. Then he runs

) throu‘ﬁh the' mlddle (so me mudder
‘seein’ a lot of beggars In a field near at
calls them up an’ he says, ‘Here, help
‘to this rubbish.
could understan’ dat, boss. Leayin’ gold

' h# comes to the seven seas that surround
d, he 16oks for a boat to take him away. Me
* used to say that this was hefors the time
mmhboats an’ all they had was sailboats an”
of them, but at last he sees a fisherman in
an” he tells him that he is Prince Shaun of
s of—gee, 1 wisht I could remember thes
‘his father. = Me mudder always said it ev-
an' 'yét T can't eall it, at all.
-gpheﬂ'mm when he hears his pname bows
hind he ean command him till rooks
ingin® hoarge—ryooks is like crows, boss—an’
Jump in the Poat an’ start for America.
{ e. often heard of Amerlca, so me mudder
n* he géts in the-boat an’ a stiff wind springs
‘they sail go fast thafi in half an hour he
“see land at all.
night be the light of a moon that was al-
bright as the sun, but as thin as a thread,
& ed, an' at last Shaun sees a big body of
g in front of them an’ he asks is it America.
& 't know what land it is,” says the fisher-
n’ white, ‘an’ I don’t like the look of it
I'#top the boat,’ eays he. But when he tried to
iop the boat he couldn™t do it apy more than if it
, Tunaway horse, an” the next minute it strikes
an’ the fisherman an’ his boat digappears,
un pitches head first Intoa furze bush, It

‘some time before he felt strong enough to pick .

out of the bush an’ go to see what sort pf
i it was' anyhow he was on.

o, Be. was walkin' an’ wonderin’ where
it was comin’ from, he came to a house that
v stories high. I remember well me mud+
in' me that, an’ it was supposed to be a
pi’s hounse. . Shaun had mever seen the like of
jaré. It's a wonder he wouldn't come to New

and see-some of the skyscrapers.
‘was a glant's house, all right, for out of the
a great head im put, a pead as large
dmner table In the house of Shaun’s
* a great voice roars so hard that every
: every |iree in reach of the giant's
L '1;" gays to Shaun, “how dare you step
Sheun says: ‘How dare you talk io me in
yiée Hke that? I am Shaun of the house of
m'—that's the pame I couldn't get, Mac-
;~ ‘I am Shaun MacCulin,” says he, ‘an’ I
you to come down an’ invite me in to break-

~“he was not frightened of the glants at allL
most of these big_fellers is bluffers.

large as the smide of a

un, wid his hat in his

iy

‘way & hayseed would look at the Binger buildin’,
o' there is the glant lookin’ down at him.
I\ *The mext minute & big hand comess down an’
“4s lifted up In the alr, an’ feels like he's
- go'n’ up in an elevator.
- " Bt he wasn't frightened at all. = “Set me down
 om the roof,” says he. ‘I don’t want to be pinched
) nmb an’' finger like a bug,’ says he.
‘a prince.”’ So the giant sets him on the roof.
‘mudder sald that the roof was all open so the
ant could stand up straight, an’ it was on the top
. of the wall that Shaun was set.
#~ srall’ says the giant, ‘you came at the right
titne. Me pervant dled yesterday from fallin® in
" the way of me foot, an’ I need a new one at once.

W can you do?
- #"m lookin' for me fortune,’ says Shaun, ‘an’
“If T become your servant,’ says he, ‘it’s not because
T have to, but because I want to do it for the sport
"of the thing.’ Oh, he was a brave lad! Not
afraid of anything on legs. :
“ 7 don’t care why you work, but you'll work
rd, I'll tell you that. I'm off to milk me double-
¢ow, an’ while I'm gone you must clean
the stable. When that is done you may rest until
together,

ou an’ me. But remember one thing. Don't go
. % room that is locked on the twenty-fifth floor,
for there I keep me wives,'
. % “Where 18 the key?' asked Shaun, but the giant
only Taughed at him an’ went out to milk his two-
headed cow. )

“After the glant had gone Shaun looked out
of the window an’ saw where the stable was. ‘Oh,
ho, that’s an aisy job,’ says he, an’ he decides to
prowl l‘rGund the house first, because he never was

n a h so high, an’ besides, he wanted to see

t. was in the room on the twenty-fifth floor.

: t had set him down In the hall an’ tha

ng he done was to go where he smelt some-

"eookin’, for he was so hungry he could have
“his leather bhelt.

entered & kitchen as big as hie father’s pal-

* there hung & pot on nothin® at all—just

=)
>
]

I've no use for it.! (Gee, *
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in the alr, ke an air ship, you know—an'
comin’ out of It.

“ “That smells like me breakfast,” says Shaun, an’
Le dips the feather in lils cap into the pot an’ out
it eomes coated wid copper. .

“He knew well enough that copper soup woujdn't
be on good terms wid "his stomach, so he passed
out of the kitchen widovt tastin’® any, an® came
to & smaller kitchen, where & blood-red dog lay
sleepin’ by a silver fire that was boilin' water that
wasn't in any pot at all but in the air.

_“'That’s thin-lookin' seup,” says Shaun, an' he
dips another feather into It an' it comes out coated
wid silver. The dog wakes up an’ growls an'
Shaun raps him on the head with the feather, an'

steam

Jhe disappears altogether like steam does, but the

grow!l stays be the silver fire.

“Shaun musgt 'a” thought he was at some movin’-
pleture. show, but he goes out of the smaller
kitchen an’ enters a third kitchen, an' there was a
green fire, its flames leppin’ up on a pot that was
haoging by a lock of golden halr that was fastened
to nothin' at all ;

“It's queer doin’s in this house,’ says Shaun,
‘but it doesn't take away my appetite. I hope
ihis soup is good to eat or I'll begin on me shoes.’

“He's just goin’ to dlhthe third feather into the
brother when a little bifd flies out of the broth, all
golden.

‘““*Oh, ho!” says he, ‘that’s it, Is it?  Well, I
can’t digest gold any better than copper or silver,
an’ if it isn't breaklast time I'll go up an' see
what's in the forbidden room.’

“So wup the stairs he goes, climbin’ them gs
Hghtly as if he was a goat, an’ when he comes to

the door of the room, there I8 the key right in it..

“It didn't take him Jong to turn the key in the

“That made him love her all the more, an’ he
spent the day tellln’ her the story of his life an’
listenin' to hers. She was the daughter of a Miry
an’ her name was Flona, an' the glant kep® her
in this room on the twenty-fifth floor of his private
skyscraper.

“When Shaun heard the glant walkin® up the
jane to the house, an’ the earth tremblin’ wid every
tread, he begun to whistle an’ went out to meet
him.
“syWell, have ¥' cleaned the stable?’ roared the
giant, who was in a bad humor as the cow had
kicked over the milk an’ his day's walk had gone
for nothin'.

“‘Long ago,’ says Shaun, with a grin. "Why
don’t you give me somethin’ hard? [I've been aw-
fully bored wid nothin' to do but that.’

“‘Oh, ho!' yells the giant, lookin' up at the
twenty-iifth story. ‘You have seen Fiona, unless
you are lyin’."

“'Qir, I don't lie!” ecried Shaun, drawin’ his
gword, which made the giant laugh &n’' go off to
the stabie to see for himsell Y

“*Yes,” sald he when he came back, ‘you have
seen Fiona. You never thought of this with your
own brain.’

*“1g Fiona the red dog that 1’aves his growl he-
hin¢ him?' eried Shaun, looin’ as silly as he could.

“‘You'll know soon enough,’ roared the giant,
an' then he went into the kitchen an' begun to yell
at the cool. .

“*‘Ap amiable man,’ said Shaun, an’ makin' a
bed In the hay he. fell asleep, forgettin’ that he
had aten nothin’ all day. His dreams was all pf
Flona, an” he made up his mind to free her fyom
the wicked old giant. iv

"Tk‘e next mornin’ when Shaun woke up he was

“SHAUN LEANS OVER TO KISS THE PRETTY PINKS OF LIPS*™

%
lock, an®™ thén the door opened of its own accord
an’ Shaun whistled.

“There was nothin” to ate in the room, but there
was a girl there that me mudder said was the most
beautiful girl that had ever been seen outside of
Ireland, although. ghe'd not occasion much talk
there. But me mudder sald that Shaun thought
her the most beautiful woman he had ever seen.
She had cheeks like roses an’' a mouth like a pink,
an’ eyes like forget-me-nots, an’ teeth like the pet-
als of daisies—gee, I never liked that, but me mud-
der said it was part of the story—an' when she
spoke Shaun forgot he’d ever heard the fifty harp-
ers in his tather’sS{mll. Her voice made him for-

_get he was hungr

“But the beautiful girl was only usin’ her voice
to tell him that he had struck the unluckiest day
of his iife.

“‘Not on your life,’ says Shaun. ‘I Was en-
gaged this morning by your husband—’

“ ‘He's not my husband, says the girl, makin’
a face. ‘He's a wicked man, an’ if he's engaged

vou, he has probably told you to sweep the siable,

an’ when he comes home an’ finds it hasn't been
done, he’ll sit down to dinner with you, an’ you'll
be the dinner.’ a2

“¢Oh, if that/s the case,” laughed Shsun, 'T'll do
the job at once. 1 mever swept a stable, as my
father iz a king, but I've seen it done by the
grooms, an’ it's not much of a job.'
~ “‘Unfortunate man,” says "the beautiful girl.
‘It's a fairy stable, an' if you sweep it the usual
way it'll become dirtier for every pass of the
broom. Buf if you take the broom be the brush
an’ sweep with the handle the stable will be c¢lean
in a twinkling.’

**+Jt'a you're the' good-natured thing,’ says
sShaun, an' he leans over (o kiss the preity pinks
of lips she hes, but she hands him ouf snmje pink
for his own cheek with a slap of her hand.

g0 hungry he begun to gnaw at his belt, but there
wasn’t a hayporth of nourishment in it—so me
mudder said, whatever a hayporth is—an' when
he found a dozen eggs in the hay he made sghort
work of them, atin’ them raw.

“Then he goes out of the stable an’ there, is the
giant 'avin’ the house to go take the double-headed
cow to the pasture, a hundred miles away.

“ *Good mornin’, says Shaun, with a toss of his
head to show that he wasn't afraid of the old
gicnt, “What is it today?’

“ “Poday ye must catch me stallion that’s grazin’
on the shores of Lough Hrne an’ bring him to the
stable to be groomed. Once a month I groom
him."

“<An’ is that all?’ says Shaun.

“ *Oh, yes,’ says the giant, wid a roar of a laugh;
‘when that's done you can play the pipes, or do
anything at all, so's you don't vigit Fiona.’'

“‘Oh, I'm slek of Fiona, whatever it is. I'm
sure it's nothin’' to ate, for I hadn't a bite nor a
sup vesterday at all, at all. Bure it's little care
you take of them ‘hat honors youw be bein’ your
servanis.’

“‘Oh, the grass is long an’ there’s plenty of it,
an’ vouw're welcome io all ye can ate,’ says the
glant, roarin’ again so loud that he broke a pane
of glass in the henhouse that lay forninst them.
An' wid that he starts off to lead his cow to the
pasture, an’ she bellerin' out of her two heads at
once, for, like everyone else, she hated the giant.

“As soon as the giant had gone, Shaun called to
Fiona, an’ when she put her head out of the win-
dovw, he asked her to let down & rope as there was
no nse of walkin’ an’ the elevator was out of order.

“She, bein’ the daughter of a fairy, let down her
nair, an’ he pulled himself np hand over band on
it Twentv-five stories long is a good head of hair.

“When he climbed in at the window an' saw
Tionz he fell dead in love with her.

Charles Battell Loomis

“‘Come for a walk,” says he, an' without ever
stoppin’ to put on any walkin’ shoes, but all bare-
footed, she went wid him, an' they were soon wan-

rin’ over the hills an’ lookin' out to the seven
gfhs where the sun turned the waters to gold. An”
they wished they was sailin’ on the golden sea.
‘But, says Flona, ‘it wouldn’t do yet. What did
the glant ax ye to do the day?’

“ {Oh, it's nothin’ at ell,’ says he. I'm to \)ridla
his stalllon that's grazin’ be Lough Erne.'

« t's nothin’ at all,’ says he, but she says, ‘It’s
more than a grate dale. Have ye seen the stal-
Hon?' '

“ T have not,” says he, ‘but I've seen many a one

in the Dublin Horse Show, an’ ft's liitle I fear

them.’

“iOut of the eyes of him,” says Fiona, ‘red
flames is burstin’, an out of the nostrils.of him
gteam is pourin’,’ an’ Shaun wonders Is it a horse
&t all only a steam engyne.

“ *The breath of his nostrils would scald ye to
death,’ says she, ‘but here in me pocket—if I
haven’t left it in me other skirt—is a bit.of a
bridle that’ll make the bridlin’ of him child's play,
an’ then you can pipe an' I'll dance for the rest of
the day." [

“gs ghe hands him a little red bridle wid a
sprig of shamrock in it, an" hand in hand they go
to Lough Erne,

“There on the edge of the lake s a stalllon as
big as the hippopotamus in Central Park, an' as
graceful as a colt, but whenever he leaps In the
air you'd think a freight train was runnin’ over
Brooklyn Bridge, from the noise of him.

“When he seen Shaun comin’ toward him, he
lowered his*head an' blew a cloud of steam out of
first one mostril an’ then out of the other, in a
way that was terrible to look at, an’ his eyes
gleamed wid fire. Oh, he was a horriblé obieet,
an’ Fiona was near dead wid fear. But Shaun,
bein’ of the house of MacCulin, didn’t know what
fear was, an’ he runs up to him empty handed, an’
was near kilt wid the breath of the steam. But
his hand happened to touch the bridle in his pock=-
et, an’ he leps in the air an’ places it in the stal-
lion’s mouth, an’ in & moment you'd think it was &
pet lamb he was leadin’ home to put to bed in the
baby’s cradle. s i

*“0Oh, the stalllon\was so gentle that Shaun took
hold of his fnre!ockﬁthe way he had taken hold of
Piona’s hair an’ pulled himself up, an’ he rode be-
iween his ears. An’, helpin’ Fiona up, the two
rode to the sta where Shaun gev the stallion
four bushela of oais an’ a couple of tons of hay, an"
then Fiona kisses) Shaun good evenin' an’ climbs
up the twenty-five flights, wishin’ the glant wasn't

too stingy to put in an elevagpr.

“Ppratty soon the glant comes home be himself,
havin’ left the double-headed cow in a pasture up
Donegal way—sS0 me mudder gald—an' when
he seen Shaup sittin’ on a seat in front of the

house tryin’ to get a tune out of the pipes, he says,-

‘Did you get me stallion?’

“ tgure an’ I did,’ says Shaun. ‘An’ chlld's play
it was. It's & wonder you wouldn't ax him to
come home every night be himself. I've a kitten
at home that is fiercer.’

“The giant goes Into the stable to satisfy him-
gélf that Shdun is not lyin’, an' when he comes out
he gays, ‘Ye have seen my Fiona.

“:Oh, it's always, Fiona,' says Shaun. ‘The word
means nothin’ at all, Do ye think I have nothin’
to do but to be seein’ things. Where's.me din-
ner?’ says he.

«wid that the gisnt puts his hand in his pocket
an' chucks a bone to Shaun, an”™ that put the boy
in such a rage an’ fury that he trun the yono at
the giant an' blinded his left eye.

“That night Shaun sleeps in the Hay aa before,
an' in the mornin’ he finds more eggs an' ates
them, an’ there must be some special nourishment
in the eggs, for he feels as strong as a horse, for
all he'd had nothin’ but a couple of dozen eggs
gince landin’,

- “That mornin’ the giant says, “It's little ye'll
have to do the day,’ says he. ‘All I want Is me
rent from the bottomless pit.’ .

“ Do ye own the bottomless pit?

“+1 do,” says the giant.

«“it's a wonder ve wouldn't be closin” it up
then, for the good of the world, an’ never mind
the rent.”

““But the giant only laughs, an* tells Shaun that
when he has collected the rent, he can help him-
solf to whatever he finds that’s good to eat in the
kitchen, but’ Shaun, remembering the cx soup,
‘ig leery, an'“takes no stock in the giant's words.

says Shaun.

“iAfter the giant had gone to the pasture to get -

the double-headed cow, Shaun, feelin' the need of
exercige, walks up the twenty-five flights to Flona's
room an’ finds that she, thinkin' perhaps he might
be hungry, has prepared him a bit of lunch—some
foreign thing like you'd get in a delicatessen shop
—T forget what me mudder said, but we'll call it
blutwurst. Sure he did justice to it, an’ then he
tells her what it is he has to do today, ‘Go down
to hell an’ collect the rent,’ says he.

“Fiona laughed-at the fynny words of him, but
ghe soon stopped laughin,’ an’ says, ‘It's no slouch
of & job, ye have,’ says she. ‘It’s as like as not
ye'll never come out—wid no chance of purgatory
at all,” says she.

“That made Shaun feel a little queer, because,
although the MacCulins were afraid of nothin' on
earth, hell's different.

“ian' what'll T do?"” says he. ‘I can’t tell the
giant I wasn’t able to-do hia work.’

“Wid that she goes to a little closet an’ she
brings out a shillelah. “There’s the first one that
ever was made,” says sge. (Me mudder said It
was a big club made out of blackthorn, an’ worse
than a night stick if ye'd be hit wid it.)

* *Hit this three times on the gate of the bot-
tomless pit,’ says Fiona, ‘an’ & red devil, streamin”
fire at every joinmt,-will come up an’ ax ye what
ye want. Be sure to tell him you're after the
glant’s rent, but you want only what you can get
away wid, or he'll take you down an’ your mud-
der'll never worry about your comin’ home nights
after that.’

“80 Shaun kisses Fiona—which is a way he had
when he was pleased—an’ he glides down the tin
leader to the ground an’ would have blistered his
hands if Fiona hadn’t wished them well—ye know
she was a fairy's daughter.

“Off he goes to a plece called Devil's Kingdom
over Sligo way, an’ a wild, rocky place it Is, full
of crags an' nothin' growin’ on it but heather,
me mudder said.

“When he got tp the gate of the hottomless pit,
which he knew because of the hot steam that was
oozingiup through the rocks, he strilktes the ground
three times an’ & devil like the one on the beef
cans comes up—sure [ wish I might see one. Red
as fire an’ flery as flame an' flaming like a torch—
thet's the way me mudder said it

“ “What do ve want?" gays he,

“+1 have come for the glant’s rent,’ says Shaun.

“‘An' how much do ye want?’

“:On'y what I can get away wid,” says Shaun,
rememberin’ Filona's advice.

“iBully for you,' says the devil, ‘there's some
wants more’: an’ wid that he leads Shaun down
into a cavern which had Tiffany’s beat to a pulp.
Di'mon’s was 8o thick that Shaun forgot to notice
them before he was there a minute. An' what's
this?—rubies an’ emeral’s an’ onyxes—buckets an’
buckets full, an' streamin’ around like the ashes
from a barrel on a windy day. Gee, If it was me
that was thera!

“*Have yve such a thing as a potater bag?’ asks
Shaun, remamberin’ to be polite, for a litt)a farther

 gink mops an’ old shawls an’ mattin’, an’

*
on He saw hot flames, an' he seen a2 lot of plteb- ff
forks stacked up in a corner. ; o -

“The devil opened a closet where he kep' potater = |
bags an’ he gives one to Shaun, an’ the prince filled =
it wid nothin’ but emeral’s an’ di'mon’s, an” he 7'
on'y took the emeral’s because he was Irish——ps
mudder sald—because for a fact they wasn' &
valuable as di'mon's. e 1

“‘Much obliged,” says Shaun, ready to go. '‘Come
an’ gee me some day.

“ ‘Mebbe I will,’ says the devil, grinnin’,

“Shaun ‘was not long fn returnin’ to Flona, an'
he axed her how much was the giant’'s rent. o

“‘Oh, the half of that! No one ever brought
g0 much before. It's strong ye are.' '

“*All the MacCulins is sirong,’ says BShaun,
squarin’ his shonlders, as vain as an athalete.

“ ‘Have yo been to the bottomless pit to get me
rent?"” sayms the giant, as he ca up.

“‘Can’'t ye see I have?" pays Shaun, for he waa
beginning to get tired of service an' thought he'd
ask for a ursdsy off next day. n :

“‘Ye have seen my Flonsa,' says the glant. “It's’
not your brain thought of this.”

“'An' what's the matter wid my brain?*

Shaun, risin’ an' gazin' at the glant like a u.':g
rooster. ’

“ “Ye'll see her tomorrow, that's what'll happen,” *
said the giant, an’ wid that he went in the houss, |
leavin’ the double-headed cow in the front wyard, ¢
an’ Shaun milked her an’ had a good supper for «
the first time since he had come to the island. = |

"Theb :e;t :n:rnln' tl;e glant went l:ﬂ', to take the , °
cow back, but he was home before . complain~ o
ing of a headache. il B

““He goes up to Flona’s room an' he says to her, 5 3
‘There’s s gossoon down shelow that'll make good '
broth. Pop him into the kettle, an’ when he's !
ready to gerve, eall me. Where's my headdche ¥ '
powders?’ ¥ ¥ T

“Fona goes to the closet an’ takes out some. .
powders that makes people sleep sound an’' she
glves them to the giant, who never wnotices :
differ, an’' soon he was sleepin’ that hard that th
house shook like it was in San Francisco. ’

g

* . “Downstairs Flona hurries an’ she finds Shaun

wonderin’ what to do next, an’ she says to him -
quick, ‘Help me to carry this log of wood in the
ht‘:::f and I'ave me prick your finger wid me
n .’ p .

“ “Womep is queer creatures,” says Shaum, but
he lets her Miraw three drops of blood from his'
finger, and they drop on the log. Then she an'
him heave it into the pot which was hangin' on ]
nothin' at all, an’ them they filled the with * |
door mats an’ table cloths an’ pieces of oficloth an’

; whatmot '

“ ‘Gee!’ gays Shaun, “but that's a Soup that's mot
to % llk!;'.' i i N Ly

» en iong leads aun through the y
kitchens, an! wid a mold she had, she made ‘ﬁ:
let of copper, a bullet of silver, and a puilet of

gold.
* “Life ns now,’ sald Shaun. ' ‘Of a Thurs-
iona, an' they run awsy from the

giant's house. .

“Now the blood. drops was enchanted, an’ when
the glant woke from sleep, after ten or twelve
hours, he calls out to Fiona, ‘Is dinner ready?'

“ ‘Dear, no,’ says the first drop of blood, 'It's
only just beginnin' to boil. There's somethin' the
matter with the fire." . 't

“So the glant turns over an’ goes to sleep again.

“In five or six hours he wakes once moras. -
that dinner ready?’ says he. T'm hungry s &
hog,” says he. -

* ‘Half done,” says the second drop of blood, with
a wia:k t;t l:‘o c;thter two drops.

7 e glant turns over again and, sleeps so
hard that the bedclothes tremble, ¥ G

“In a eoupe of hours he wakes lzllin an’ ¢
‘Say, I'm comin’, anyhow, whether dinner's
or not. I'm afraid I'll eat me blanket.'

“OCome along,’ says the third drop. ‘It's ready
this minute." :

“The giant never stopped to dress, but rushed
into-the kitchen in his night shirt, an’ there iz the
table set for only one, i i

“‘Have you had your dinper, Fiona?' says he.
There i no answer, for the drops of hlood ain‘t
much on talk,’ an' the glant goes noslng over the

soup.

“‘Lookin’ out of the window he seen that Shaun oy
was not in the fromt yard, an™ he rushed out of ¥
the house.

“ ‘Flona has eloped wid him,’ says he, rushing
over the ground like an automobile on Long Island.

“Ajthough the two had nearly eighteen homrs'
start of him, he came on them inside of l'ulll an

B
X

hour, an’ when the two saw him thund

up in the air like a 8i tower on legs, Flona's
knees gave way an’ Shaun had to sling her over
his shoulder, and hurry along like an ant in front
of a steam roller. Ny

“ ¢jf T can on'y reach the seven peas,’ says Shaun.

* ‘Here, throw this bullet at him,' Fiona,
handin' the copper bullet to her lover. (I always
used to like this part when me mudder| tol’ me,
because they waa po'try in it.) / 1 15

“ *Copper bullet, round and small,
Give the glant a frightful fall,'

“When Shaun said this a big hill rose in front
of the glant's feet an’ he stumbled headlong an'
stunned himself, an’ before the second round
Bhaun an’ Fiona was on the seashore, ]

*“Me mudder used to say it wasn't llke Conay
Island, but & lovely shore, all soft sand and no
bathin'ghousea an’ no Luna Park. Just country-
like. Me mudder was always fond of the country,
because dat’'s where she come from, but me for the
city every time, An' Luna Park's better'n the
country,

“Shaun was hopin’ that by a miracle the boat
that had brought him to the island would be there
to take him back to Ireland, but therd was nothin'
but waves comin’ in an’ sobbin’, me mudder sald,
because they couldn’t help him. Listen, bogs. The
waves sob here the same way. I'll bet it's the
people that's drawnded that they're thinkin' of..

“Fiona took t bullet of silver an' ghe
it into the sea, an’ the sea was so large thal she
hit it. An’ here was another piece of po'etry:

“ ‘Silver bulleg round an' bright,
Bave us from our fearful plight.

“Say, boss, what is a plight? . . .
scrape? Yes, I t'ought it was like dat.

““No sooner was the words out of Filona's mouth
than a cumnin’ little ship is sailin’ on the sea, all
made of silver, with riggin’ of silver ropes an' &
sllver safl. Oh, me mudder sald she'd oflen seen
it o a dream, an’ it was very beautiful.

“They stepped aboard an' away they salled,
happy as kids on a picnic, ti!l Shaun looks up at %
the shadder of a cloud an' it ain't a clond, but =
:ge glant on the ghore, about to heave a rock at

em. :

“Well, if that rock ever hit them that womld
have been the last of Shaun an' his steady. but
Filona takes the golden bullet am' ghe trun it ianto
the sea, sayin’ the third bit of po'etry: .

“ ‘Golden bullet, bright an' yeller,
Bave us from this wicked feller.” i

“And wid that there was a big dragon wid claws
on him like the claws on a grizzly in Central Park,
an’ a mouth as big as SBt. Patrick’s Cathedral, an®
he came right out of a cave near the ges, aun' be-
fore the giant could turn an’ run, the dregon had
bit. 80 much out of him that what was left wasn't
enough to run the business, an' the glant died.

“An’ that evenin' Fiona got a interduction to r
Shaun’s father, old man MaeCulin, the Irish -
an’ me mudder said. ‘They was married, an'
happy ever afterwards.” ™
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